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Bpsnish stew eut oo the sidewalk, the
weather being warm, whem along came '
&b agent—not a man in distress, but a

segular apest—and 1 Inpested with | #

Mm I bought a ticket in the Havana
Mottery. . . Walt, pow, Nothing '
ever happens antll it does, you know.
The drawing came off two days later,
and my number, 356,782 won the first
prize, twenty thousand in gold"

Tycle hugged him; Drace shook his |
band; and the Geperal exclaimed his
astonlshment.

“Well, that beats anything 1 ever
beard In my lfe. It doesnt seem pos
aible, slr”

“No, and I was somewhat taken by
surprise, Uncle Howard. But there is
often success in a change of mm-i
tion, and I had tried everything eise. |
It took me a few moments to adjust
myself; then I got a draft, and (o Mo-
bile recelved premium enough om my
gold certificate to pay my debis. And
now it me great pleasure to per
form that duty. I owe you, Uncla
Howard, twelve hundred and thirty
dollars, all told. Aunt Tycle, I owe
you five hundred, Virgil, I owe you—
but we'll get at that later. Worthy
and patient creditors, here we arel”

He took out a roll of bank notes,
counted the amount of his Indebted-
ness to his aunt and showered her lap
with greenbacke. Then he turnid to
the General.

"No, Liberty, 1 don't want the
money,” protested Bethpage. "If you
pay me, it will be the first time you
ever returned borrowed money to me,
and I don't care to have you establish
a precedent that might bring disap-
polatment In the future.'

After the family bedtime, Shottie
eame Into Dracé's room and requested
him to report as to what progress he
had made: and Drace told him all
that had occurred,

“And now let me tell you g notion
of mine,” snld Shottle then, “If you
are walting for that old sharkhone to
decay, you'll perhaps wait twenty
years. Attention: I'm going on a lit-
tle trip tomorrow. In two duys, when
I come back, I'l drive down to n con-
venlent polnt; you fetch the girl, into
the ecarriage vou jump, and away we
go, drive over to some place where
we can cateh a traln, and Cinelonatl
before old Stepho knows whigh way
we've gone. What do yon say?"

“But—what becomes of my ouath?
Oh, don't think thot because T dully 1
bave forgotten It or that in one jot
T shall fall to keep It. If T should,
in all after-life I'd bave a contempt for
myself."”

4

CHAPTER XI
A
T
S "M Thursday !™ Drace hnd erled,
Nadine had echoed It, and 'another
voles, hiddea In the cane, had mut-
tered the words with how different a
meaning! WNow Thursday was come
’ W

gl Drace Infirm of
made his way down
“through the swamp to

Nadine.
Hut Death sought to make a third
at that tryst. From afar the sentin.
eled Tony had seen Drace coming

And "Hardly Had the MNortherner's
Cante Touched the Bank When
From Out the Canoe Tony and Stepho
Leaped Upon Him,

And hardly had the Northerner's canoe
touched the bank when from out the
cang  Tony and Stepho leaped upon
him and bore him to the ground, dazed
by & blow from an oar.

“Ha! My fine carpetbagger! You
selze my wrist and keep my knife from
the old General! You stéal here to
muke love to my m:ht?rt Ha! Who
will pow keep my kulfe from you? In
a little while, now, yon will be deep

subject, but It was sweeter to him

| age stop at the gate, an old carry-all

| will kill myself If you do not let him

Stepho hesitated a moment, eraft
figh «ith anger. Then eraft won;
he - would stroll up to the Beth-
pag. tation and make an end of
the Gouersl and Drace that night.
“All right,” he sparled. “He can go.
But let him never come back here
or—" He drew the back of his dirk
across his own throat in a significant
gesture. Then with Tony he lifted
Druce inte his canoe; and the young
man, still dazed from the blow, feebly
mnde his way out of the swamp.
When he had passed from sight, Na-

dine droppéd her knife and sank to the |

ground sobblng. Old Stepho turged
savagely upon her.

“You llar! You shewolf! I would
kill you, but I promise you to the man
Boyce. An' now there come something
that I tell you. In you there is not the
blood of Stepho la Vitte. But you
pever shall know your name. You she-
wolf I"

He thrust himself toward her, his
fangs gleaming in his mercliess mouth,
but without flinching she now laughed
In his face,

“Oh, you make me so thankful that
I am not your child. You hang his
father and would murder him! But he
will bhe gone; and If you kill me, It

makes no matter. And you think I
will stay here and let the man come to
marry me! I wiil—"

He selzed her, and Tony ran In to |
help, She fought with the dirk, but
they wrenched it from her hand, held
heér helpless, dragged her into her
room ; and she lay for a thone on the
floor while ghe heard them fastening |
her In her prison. It was now dark.
Bhe got up, went to the window and
found that heavy bars hnd been natled
neross Iit.  She lighted her lnmp and
with 8 pencll began to write a note to
Drace, pruylng in her lieart thut she
might find some way to send it to him,
Little she slept and In the dawn she |
wng at the window, the vines all of
them gone, Bhe heard footsteps near, |
and she tried to look ont to discover
who It might he, but she could gaze
neither to the right nor the left, so
closely wus she mewed, She spoke,
soflly, londer and then there drew the |
darkened form of n man, Batoche, an
old frog-hunter whom once hefore she
had employed,

“1 -am here to borrow the mushkrit- 1
spenr for the one day, for mine he was |
hroke; but they are still asleep.

“Come ¢loser, good Batoche, and 1s-
ten to me, Take this note to Monsleur
Drace, at General Bethpage's houge—
quick, with no one to see you, and I
will give you a dlamond when you
come back,”

YGlye me the note, an' I be there
goon,"

She gave him -the note, and he hns-
tened away. She stood at the door,
wondering why ghe had not heard her
father stirring about. Once she
thought she heard him call Tony. Af- |
ter g long time Tony came, and she |
heard them together as theéy went out. i
Then ull was silent. I

Slck in mind and body, Drace made
his way back to Bethpage. He made
himself as presentable as possible be-
fore he entered the house; fortunntely,
too, the attention of Tyecle and the
QOeneral was at that moment eentered
on Colouel Jogh, who had stopped off
to pay them a call—and who showed
astonisbment when asked to walk out
to dinner, though he ylelded with as-
tonishing alacrity to the pressure of
the General's hand upon his arm. He
was busy with a helplng of late mus-
tard greens and hog's jowl, when Tycle
inquired:

“And how Is dear Lucy?”

“Madam," sald Josh, “I am grieved
to impart to you a distressful plece of
news, She Is soon to be married to a
man pamed Splvan”

“Oh, I'm so sorry, Colonel Josh."

“Madam, It i= a calamity. Luke
Splvan 1"

“What's the matter with him?" the
Qeneral Inquired, “Isn't broke, Is he?"

4“Genernl, the man hns money. But
do you know what his ecalling 1s? I
shall enlighten you, sir. This fellow I8
a dealer in oysters, the—the excres-
cence of the sea, you might say, And
not only that, but he deals In crawfish
ns well, baclk-crawling crawfish, sir.
I offered her my heart and my home,
1 told her that I wonld devote my Ufe
to her, and from week to week she
put me off. But when this fellow
Spivan asked her, I understand she ae-
cepted him at & jump, sir. And now
1 advize him to keep out of my way."

“Oysters and crawfish, eh?" sald the
Genperal, winking at Drace,

“Those were my - words, General—
not only oysters but crawflsh, I would
not have bellaved It If she had not as-
sured me with her own Wps, lips that
will please pardon my nearness to
profanity.”

Tycle's sympathy went out to old
Josh, haloed him; and with her eyes
she begged the General to drop the

than any sugar ever grained in his
mill.

After dinner they were in the par
lor when they saw a vagabond, equip-
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calls for congratulations”

“Liberty” sald Virgll, “tomorrow |

we'll go over and have the parish sur- |
a sult of clothes”

tives, I thank you for
these little attentions; and as to your
question, Uncle Howard, let me say,
sir, that my claims as to being a hu-
man are somewhat vague. One of the
first things I discovered about myself
WAS my ty. ' When do we eat?”

Tycle ran out and returned with &
plece of frosted cake that looked like
8 corner broken off a marble mantle-
plece, The General was laughing.

“Well, Liberty, we are always glad
to see you, anyway. It is the unreal
ity, If I may so speak, that splces our
lives; and when you come with your
gllded worries, you enliven us. Where
have you been, anyhow 1"

“I've been wherever there Is" sald
Shottle, gesturing with his cake.
“First I went to Memphls, to the
races, and gave old Bkinny Hughes
two hundred for a sure card on the
entries, Lost ten thousand. Then I
followed the horses to Lexington, with
my bank account leaking like a sprin.
kling cart. But why linger when noth-
Ing can be swifter than the approach
of poverty? Finally I sold my clothes
to & negro preacher and invested my
all In lottery tickets, It seemed that
I possessed myself of all the flgures of
the multiplication table, didn't see how .
I could possibly miss, but I did, Tt |
wasn't lald out for me to win again, |
He gets to g certain pinnacle of for-
tune, slips off, and spends the rest of |
his lfe struggling to get back. When
do we eat?"

Long after bedtime Shottle came (o ;
Virgil's room,

“Virghl, you know I've got to hit on |
something of o permonent natare. So |
the guestlon Is, that T've quit
gambling, what am I going to do? If |
yvou'll not go to sleep, I'Il tell you of
a plan. Mark me: T have obgervel,
nlomg with thonsands of others, thnt
nothing digs deeper after ralpy-duy
money than a clreus and menagerie,
It I= known that the poor men of the
South, and especiully the negro, will
s#ell his cookstove to buy a clreus
ticket. Now comes my plan, nand mingd |
you, I strive to keep It from belng too
sudden, Attentlon! You buy a clreus,
and I'll go along ns ring-master, That
{8 the one thing 1 am really fitted for.
You never saw me crack a whip, did |
ro‘u?n

“Don't belleve 1 ever did.”

“All right, you've got something to l
look forward to, Yes, I'll ha |
the ring-master, and—"

“And bet an elephant on the turm of
a card,” sald Virgll

“Ah, one of my own, perhaps, hut
not one entrusted to me, I am not an
embezzler of elephants. T wonldn't
bet a garter-snpke on @ sure thing.
Besldes, I told you I'd quit gambling
—that is, P'm quitting. Tt lsn't wise
to eéxpose my constitutlon to the shock
af a sudden change. . . Well, good
night.”

now

———

CHAPTER XII

Drace was far too disturbed In mind
i sleep, and before the sun was high
hé walked out alope In the garden, to
muse upon his sltustion. Slowly he

¢ed his way along the path. Some-
me spoke, and he turned to face the
man Batoche.

“Mongiear, a note.”

“Drace took the paper and hastensd
Into thé summer house,

.Thé note wns brief, but full In the
expression of what had befallen Na-
dine, something to throb with the tell-
ing of it: “As soon as you can, my
love' one, yon must come to me to take
me from the man I thought my fa-
ther, but who Is the awful brute, Yes-
terday he called me a she-wolf and
told me I nm not his danghter; and
when he told me, my heart was light,
for then I have not within me the mur-
derer's hlood, Come not alone, Virgll,
for Tony will be here, and both of
them watch., Iam locked a prisoner In
my room, and tomorrow they take me
to Memphis to make me marry Mon-
gleur Boyce. But I fear not so long
as I know you come.”

Quickly Drace slipped up to his
room, buckied on his pistol, found a
rope, looped it with 8 hangman's nooss
and tucked it beneath his cont. Na-
dine was not Stepho's daughter; now
he was free to act] Bwift was he te
answer the appeal, but he was set
agalnst her cautlon, the advice to bring
gomeone with him, It was his fight
alone, the execution of his oath, which
was not dead like the autumn leaf, but
fresh lke the new leaf In the spring
He wonld shoot Tony, the dog, and
then string up his master.

No one saw him, not even the watchs
ful Tycle, and he hastened toward
Willow Head, not having found a boat
at the landing. Never had the river
seemed 80 broad, the current so swift,
At last his canoe touched In among
the cane roots at the Island's edge.
He leaped ashore, but was eautious ln
the cane, an Indlan In stealth as he
ap the house. He heard not
& #ound, saw no amoke lssue from tha.

| the beef. An' Tony kill you If he here,
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tlon now agminet making
cut the bars away and |

i

His arms about her, he stood press- |
Ing her close, and never had he felt so |
strong, and surely never so deter !
mined. Her eyes half closed, her head |
on his arm, she did not speak., She
looked as if she were at rest, and |
dreaming. He kissed her, and her eyea ]
flaghed wide,”

*“I have come to hang the monster
that called you a she-wolf."

“When I have told you, yes. And
now you will lsten. Early I thought
I heard Tony and my—I mean Btepho
la Vitte, go out. But Stepho was not
walking with Tony, the strong man,
but was dragged out In the rocking
chalr; for some time In the night come
the strange stroke, and Stepho Yas
mmd.!l

“Nadine! What are you saying?"

“I am saying that you must listen.
Tony came to the window and told me
what was happen'. I ask him to let
me out, but he would not, for he wants
to please Stepho tll the last, on ac-
count of the money that may be some-
where hid, He went for the doctor, |
and he came but has gone away agaln,
for T hear him suy he ean do no good. !
Thé old man was out In his chalr |
where he so often sit; and we will go |
gee him, for It will not be for long.

| Let us forget all and be kind when

denth was come, Virgll"

“Yes, but where 8 Tony now?

“T think he Ig looking for the money.
Let us go now to the poor old man"”

“You fou enrily, Nadine,”

She look * lilm iIn wonderment.

“How con we not forgive when the !
henrt sny we must, Virgit? He nse me
for the trap, which I will explain ull to
you, but he give me the chnnce to ha
with you, and for that Iithonk him—
and for not helng my’ sure-enough
father. Come with me”

0Old Stepho sat In hig chalr asleep, |
but n8 they approached him, he |
opened his eyes, looked at Nadine, |
then at Drace,

“Monsienr was ver' strong. An' I
kil you if I be not struck down llke
but I gend him off for something., Ah,
the leetle gel, she hate me now?"

“Mrmsieur,” she said, T cannot find
ft In my heart to hate. It is the pol
son. Many times yon were kind, and
T remember them"

He howed his hread, and through his
tangled Inshes l60ked up at Drace, fire
gleaming through brushwood, But he
spoke to Nadine, turning upon her a
less mallgnant glance, :

“The paralyze, It begin down bere'r
an’ creep up. When it touch the heart, g
I was go.
be would kill the strong monsieur. He |
would not. He be scared when I was
done. N ,

“Your name, leetle gel," purgued
Stepho, “was Walton—the daughter of
& northern man who live in the same
town with Mr, Drgce’s father near Cin-
clonatl. You,an, your mother. were
carried off by my men; but your moth-
er, she fall from the horse just as wh
come to our camp and she dle, About.
her neck wans a purse with money and
papers—one. that tell where mere
money lg burled. - After the war I go
baek and dig up: this money, ‘but 1
keep It for you, for your dowry. It
{8 here—~buried under the hearthstone.
. . + Now—now I beg you to go for
Father Tahan, You know where he
Hive, Qulck, for It ereep up”

“Yes, T will go. Viegll will stay to
keep you company.”

“Let me go with you" Drace plend-
ed, fenrful that some harm might be-
fall her.

“No, my love' one she gently op-
posed him. *“You must stay here for
no harm can come to me now. Stay
here and be kind to him, for kindness
is the will of the One anbove. You
will, yes?"

She kissed him' fondly, and the old
wolf-eyes closed, that they might not
see. Now she was ready to go. Virgll

. . .

steadied the cnnoe for her and gently |

shoved it off. She threw him a kiss,
and rounding a green cape, raised her
piddie into. the sunlight and fasbed
him adieu. '
. v - r-. . - -
Drace returned to Stepho’s chair, the
nld man shagging his brows at him.
Then thinking.of the rope still but-
toned tightly beneath his eoat, he tore
it ont und threw It away. Nature, he
reflected had usurped his task, and he
econlid safely turn over to her his
elihine, »A «light nolse hehind him; he
tanta! quiekly abont, and there a few
fect beliing him at the edge of the
cane stood Tony, Upon him the vision
of Druce’s countenance came, It
geemed, with a startling flnsh. Toe
stantly he fell back, through the cane

1

I say Just now that Tony,
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rips n crocodile. But insthe
water the strong man, young Drace.
was at home, too, and turning abeut
with a quick swirl, be walted. Tony
came up; and pow thay came toward
each other, like rival otters—grappled
and wtruggled, treading water, shoul-
ders up. Virgll caught Tony's left
wrist, wrenched his arm Ump ey
helpless, seized him by the throat, ¥
left hand steel-gripped about the my
derous right wrist, the knife hand.
No mercy now! Fire and wat{
thelr game! Down, gasping, dowy

| members the

[of the Bethel Church which was an-

YARMERS LEAD
IN MISSOURI
LEGISLATUR

JEFFERSON QITY, Dec. 26—
Fifty-three farmers and 48 lawyers
will form the principal part of the
members of the Fifty-second general
assembly which meets bere January
8, accomding to the official roster
pu by Secretary of State Char-
les U. Becker,

The farmers would have little
trouble forming a farmers’ bloe in
the house of representatives because
the roster shows there are sn even
B0 following that voecation in  that
branch of the legislature. Three
state senators have given their voea-
tion as fafming.

There will be 80 lawyers in
house of representatives while
;nw profession will have 18 of
4

the
the
the
members of the state senate.
In compiling the roster of the
secretary of state
found there were 28  different
professions, vocations and  occupa-
tions represented. in the membership
of the house, varying from lawyers
to butchers,

Mr. and Mrs, W. M. Kelso, who
| have been visiting T. J. Kelso and
family of Mexico, returneq home
Taesday to Cedar Falls, Wash,

BUHR-GRAM
_ A real, honest to goodness whole
wheat flour, Recommended by
physicians, Call on your grocer.
WM. POLLOCK M. & E CO,
diwl adyv.

Miss Mabel and George Brannock |
of Kansas City, Mo, spent the Holi-
days with their mother, Mrs, A. L.
Brannock, of Mexico.

CLUB MEETING POSTPONED,
The meeting of the Ladies’ Club

nounced for January 2 will
held on January 3 instead.

'be
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i I have put out poison on

“No Mercy Now!” I

The head beneath the surfnce, the |
hand still out, striving to stab, Slowly
the hand opened; the knife dropped;
the hand closed—half opened, was|
limp. Droce, turned loose his grlp.!
The body sank. |

Virgll swam ashore and camé drip-|
out of the eanes The old man spoke:

“Tony! Whar he?”

“T have drowned him.”

“Monsleur was ver' strongl”

“If I hand brought him to the shore,
he would have sneaked a chance, to
murder me,"”

“He was the bad man, yes. He'
ought be dead, yes. I was to keel heem
bimeby, He keel the man here not
long 'go. Twice he go keel you, af
once he snap the pistol. I set the

| for you to be stabbed In the wa

Then theréd be no blood to “tell ty
tale, Now I am so sor. Wil monsied
pull me into the hounse?"

“No. You would reach for a pistol
to shoot me, Stay where you are.”
“Monsienr have still suspicton.

walt."

We
5

Virgil put ox his coat, his belt, and
sat down on the grass, The old mean
was gllent, his eyes, closed. He might
be @ead, but no matter. More than sn
hour dragged by, the breese moaning

keel, I hate heem, the carpetbag-
alre.”

“Tt 18 not true,” sald Virgll ,;Iﬁ!ld-
fng near. T fought agalnst the carpet-

baggers in June, in New Orleans, when

How great can be an instant change!
The old wolf-eyes dewed soft.
“Ob, monsletr, I was that>wman?

i
2§

pence and forglveness.”
The priest devoted himself to hi

sacred offices. The wind moaned soft |

Iy in the cane, . . . :
The priest spoke presently to Virgil

‘“She must not stay here. Take her

away, and I will see that everyibing

tlllll NM” ) {2

- Nadine stood with Virgil's coat

pulled close abont her face, And Into

fringe, Into the beyon. Loudly he
eried for help.

| o

" leAve me now no

Mis Heart she spoke: . !
 “The sun s low, Virgll, But yoe
’P-m_u » .j'-E EATG

[THE END)
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1 Callie Winterhalter.

Mr. and Mrs, William C. Henn and
s0n,
ited relatives south of New Florence
Sunday and Christmas,

NOTICE DOG OWNERS,

my
Thompson farm, Better keep your
dogs away from the place as I intend
protecting my sheep,

45-8t. " adv. WHEELER GANT.

Mrs. Zelma Woods and .I Junior
Woods returned Tuesday to St. Louis
after spending Christmas with Mrs.

NOTICE:
The “Ladies’ United Progressive
Farm Club” of Cedar Grove,will meet
at Bethel Church Jan, 3d, at 2 P. M,
for the purpose of electing officers
for the coming year. All members
arg urged to attend,

«

Thomas Edison, of Mexico, vis-|

B, L. Hogan of Moberly was
JMexico Tuesday.

in
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SUNRISE SCHOOL DISTRICT

Robert Bovle went to  Columbin
Saturday to spend the Holidays.

Mrs, Bud Campbell is home from &
pleasant visit with relatives in Kan-
sas City.

Miss Mary Erisman spent geveral
days last week in Columbia,

Bryan Williamson gave a  dance
lust Friday night. ~

Albert Williams was a business, -
visitor in Montgomery City, Saturday.-

Mrs. John Coil has been real sick
for the past week. s

John Ervin‘and family were dinner
glrueuta, Sunday of ‘8am Cox and fam-
ily.

Bud Baker is home from an-extend-:
ed visit with his daughter and other
relatives in California,

Mrs. Ab Harrison and children ate
Xmas dinner with relatives . in:
Montgomery City. L 4

Grawford Dowell is spending the .

Holidays at home. -

A very sad accident happened -t
0. R. Massey's last Thursday, ‘while
they were sawing wood. When as-
sisting to move the saw-rig up a lit-
tle closer to the engine, Joe Smith
had his left srm cut thru the elbow.
He was rushed to Mexico, where he
received the best of medical atten-
tion. His injury is very painful-and
his friends and neighbors sympathize
with him in his misfortune, and
all hope he gets along nicely.

Thé members of Sunrise Farm
Club gave an oyster supper at the
school b Friday night.

Rice ‘MasSey arrived home ' from
Quiney, Friday, to spend theuHoli-
days with his parents. Misa Irene
Ingles accompained him home to be
the guest of Miss Ophelin Massey,

Frank' Erisman and family were
guests Xmas day at a large dinner
given by Mrs. Andy Erisman.

C, J. Magsey of Peoris, Ill,; is:

Fzuest of his nephew, O, R. Massey and -

fﬁmilya

J. W, Himes and wife, and  Mra.
Messinger all of St, Louis, spent the
week-end with H. F. Douglass and
family. i

Will Wenger and family, and Mrs,
Avdie Johnson™ of Columbia, were
guests Xmas night of My, and Mrs,
B. 3 Douglass.

The Xmas program and tree at
the school huugu Friday afternoon
was enjoved by a erowded house,

Mr. and Mrs, French Douglass en-
terteined with a femily dinner Xmas
day.

J. H, Stumpf and family ate Xmas
dinner with relatives in Mexico.

R, §. Douglass and family help eat
a fine turkey dinner Xnras day with
Mr. and Mrs. Obe Wright at Aux-
vasse,

2rs. Ed Carter entertained with a *
family dinner Xmas, L

Emmett R. Johnson, of Omaha,
Nebraska, visited 'his parents, Mr.
and Mrs, 8. H, Johnson, durjndg Chyist-
mas.

Mrs. Ira” Seale, of Martinsburg,
was the guest of Mr. and” Mrs. Max
Pier Tuesday.

W. C. Adams of St. Louis is
Mexigo on bpsiqess.?
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The Buyer’s Guide
- The Buyer’s Guide
m--l..l.- hﬁ ’.nd I“ .._...
_ing. Isi:;u lp!:ill invitation to & B o
and larger BUYERS to
Fall, :
10 Red River Ohio Potatoes, (perbag). .. .
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‘Make 1923 Count

A NEW YEAR filled with vast opportunity lies
ahead Everybody has an equal chﬁnpe to realize




